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ILLUSTRATED BY. 
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~ STONKS OFTEN STARED AT 
- THE MOON AT NIGHT. 
HE ASKED HiS DAD “WE CAN 
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FOR NOW, HEDGEHOGS ARE THE ONLY 
ONES THAT CAN PLAY ON THE MOON. 
BUT, LISTEN MY BoY: SOMEDAY, US 

APES WILL PLAY THERE SOON! 


$0, STONKS, HiS DAD, AND ALL 
OF APETOWN STARTED BUILDING 
A ROCKET FOR A MOON 
TOUCHDOWN! 
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BANANAS FOR HUNGRY 
AND DiAMOND GLOVE 


STONKS WAS SCARED AND ASKED HiS DAD 
WHY. “i KNOW WE’RE NOT CATS,BUT WERE 
APES MEANT To FLY?” 

“STONKS MY BoY, i BELIEVE iN YOU, AND 
SO DOES APETOWN! MY STONKS WAS NEVER 
MEANT To STAY ON THE GROUND!” 
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SEEN FLYING MONKEYS * 
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“YOU MADE iT To THE MOON MY 
BOY, LIKE i KNEW YOU ALWAYS 
WOULD.” STONKS HUGGED His 
DAD AND SAID, “LET'S STAY 
HERE FOR Goop!” 


APES ON THE MOON...WHAT A WONDERFUL SIGHT! NOW, YoU WiLL =” 
ALWAYS SEE STONKS WHEN YoU GAZE UP AT NIGHT! = 


